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was returning home. Tall and slight and heavily veiled, she walked alone. Then, suddenly appeared a well-looking young son. of Belial, undoubtedly a gentleman by daylight. He tipped his hat and twirled mustache; she turned away her head. cleared his throat; she seemed quite deaf. He spoke; he called her "girlie " (the scamp !)• She walked the faster; so did he.        He
protested she should not walk home alone ; she stopped; she spoke, "Will you please allow me to walk home in peace ? "
But, no, that was just what he would not do, and suddenly she answered, " "Very well, then, I accept your escort, though utnder protest."
Surprised, he walked at her side. Tlie way was long, the silence grew painful. He ventured to suggest supper as they passed ;t restaurant; she gently declined. At last slio stopped directly beneath a gas-lamp, and from her face, with sorrow-hollowed eyes arid temples, where everyone of her seventy-sixe night she had played at a concert andtide  sets her way,                                                                                  J
